

Take agent Zub through 
the périls of ten nasty 
worids to retrieve the 
eyeball of Zub for his 
King, Zub. If Zub faits 
Zub one will lose the 
war to Zub ten and his 
commander. Zub will 
probably Zub him. 

Confused? You won’t 
be once you've played 
this amazing ail action 
game. It's got more 
allen types than youïl 
probably ever see. 100 
frames for animation, 
parallax like you 
wouldn’t beiieve 
most of ail - pl 
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Zub. Privât* Thlrd Ciess In th* second glorious srmy of ZUBI. was not the 
happiest b*lng in the ZUB System In tact h* ««es terrtfled. H* set alone 
outside the office of ht* commanding office» . Sergeant ZUB His knees began 
to ahaka. a single in voiuntary tes» dripped from his loft eye-staik. If h* had 
h ad a brow it «vould doubtless hâve been fumowed. but he hadnt. so It wasnt. 

Man y thoughts swam around his tlny confused braln "What hâve I don*?' 
'Why was I sent fo»?" "Will I be sent Info action ?“ “Why bas he kept me 
waitlng so long?" A! this point he gave up. his bratn wasn t reaily deslgned 
for thinking. ZUB «vas a précis ton- bu lit, genetlcally-engineered fightlng 
machine, his soi* p> irpose in life was combat. He «vas also trightsned of dylng 
and had spent the last 479 years avoiding active service. ZUB was a coward 
H* had a feeitng that this period of his life was eoming to an end He was right. 

The office door opened silentfy ‘Right. Sergeent ZUB. fit see y ou now 1 ' 
ZUB ttaggered to his feet. sttll shaklng and entered the office. 

'Actually, tt’a Privât* Zub. Sir" ZUB stammered. "Privât* Thlrd Class 8AB 
4788 ...Sir ' 

"Ah yes ._w*il see about that l suppose you'r* won de ring why I sent 
foryou?" 

“Er 

"This moming' the Sergeant interrupted. "an enveiope was handad to me 
by General ZUB. this v*ry enveiope In factl’ Th* Sergeant waved a large 
golden enveiope under wher* ZUB’ s nose would hâve been if h* d had one. 
"It doesn't corne from the General", th* Sergeant continued. "Oh, no. It 
cornes from the top. from our beioved leader. Klng ZUB himself ?" ZUB shook 
his a y* stalks and groaned to himself "Would y ou liks m* to read it to y ou?" 
the Sergeant asked as though h* wasn t going to read it anyway 

“Weil „■ 

The Sergeant opened the enveiope end removed a single sheet of golden 
paper 

■Ifs addressed to th* War Office and If* «vritten In the Klng's own 
handwrittng tt says „ 

Right you lot. stop playlng games and cop thia. l'va got a real job for y ou 
Someone's nicked one of my crown jeweis the green eyebali of ZUB. and I 
want It backl Prime Mlmsler ZUB tells me ifs been traced to the planet ZUB 
Tan Apparently my brother who s th* Klng of the outftt wanted to add it to hia 
unie collection He sent on* agent, a junior office» in hia second srmy, to Steel 
H. l want you to send a similar r an klng office» from our second glorious army 
to gel it beck if he faits bebave me, you’tl be sorry. 
Y ours. Th* Klng 
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Zub, Privât* Third Class in tha second glorious amty ot ZUBI. wat not the 
heppiest being in the ZUB System. In tact, he «vas terr i fied. He set atone 
outside the office ot his command'mg officer. Sergeant ZUB. His knees began 
to shake. a single invoiuntary tear dripped trom his left eye-stalk. If he had 
had a brow it wouid doubt tess hâve been furrowed. but he hadnl, so It wasn t . 

Man y thoughts swam around his tiny confused brafn. "What hâve I don*?” 
”Why was l sent for?” “WHI l be sent Info action?* “Why has he kept me 
walting so long?" AI thls point he gave up, his brain wasn't raeily designed 
for thinking. ZUB wss a precislon-built. genettcalty-englneered fighting 
machina, his sole purpose in lits was combat. He was also frightened of dylng 
and had spent the tast 478 years svoiding active service. ZUB was a coward. 
He had a feeling that this pertod of his Itfe was coming to an end He was rtght 

The office door opened süently. “Right. Sergeant ZUB, ITI see you now'“ 
ZUB staggerad to his feet. stlll shaking and entered lhe office 

‘ Actuel ly ifs Prtvste Zub Sir* ZUB stammered. "Privât# Third Claas SAB 
4788 Sk" 

“Ah yas — wa’ll see about that. I suppose you'rs won de ring why I sent 
for you?" 

“Er ..." 

"This moming" the Sergeant mterrupted. “an snveiope was handed to me 
by General ZUB. this very snveiope in factr The Sergeant waved a large 
golden anvelope under where ZUB a nose wouid hâve been if he‘d had one. 
“It doesn't corne from the General”, the Sergeant continued. Oh, no. it 
cornes from the top. from our beioved leader, King ZUB hlmseif !’ ZUB shook 
his eye stalks and groaned lo himsaff “Wouid you llke ma lo read it to you?" 
the Sergeant asked ss though he wasn't going to read it anyway 

“Wall 

The Sergeant opened the enveiope and ramoved a single sheet of golden 
peper 

“Ifs sddressed to the War Office and Ifs written in the King's own 
handwrtting It says ... 

Right you lot stop playing games and cop this fvs got a real job for you. 
Someone’s nickad one of my crown jeweis. the graen eyeball of ZUB. and I 
want it back! Prime Minister ZUB tells me ifs been traced to the planai ZUB 
Ten Apparantly my brother who s the King of the outfft wsnted to add it to his 
llftle collection He sent one agent, s junior officer in his second army. to steal 
it I want you to send a slmflar ranklng officer from our second glorious army 
to gel H back. If he faits beiieve me. you’ll be sorry. i 
Youra, The King 


